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- %" for subsequent insertions por Week 25,
BIDE YOUR TIME.
Clouds will pass above the stream
And dim mwlniﬁ b;iﬂtu-;
Tempests stay the son's beam
As it descends with lightness.
Flowers will close the leaves beneath
The moon's cold light in sadness;
Birds will, sorrowing, cease to breathe
Their notes of joy and gladuess.
Thus hopes will sometimes be
By m dark ills enshrouded;
Patient wait, and you shall sce
Their light again unclouded.
llmlhu those hopes shall glow,
seem the scenc around you;
% but Heaven's own radiant bow
Be left 1o tell that gloom o'er bound you.
From Godey's Lady’s Book.
GOING INTO THE CDEggTRY CURES BALD-
NESS.

BY MRS, C. M. KIRELAND.
I
“Wuat can be the reason of my hair's falling out
in thia way?" was Mr. Greenleai's exclamation, ad-

“Haye you been sleighing yot, Mr. Greenleaf?”
“I7 No I have not thought of it.”

How strange! But perhaps you do not think it safe
to drive a sleigh in the city? Now, I had the most
charming drive to day with Mr. and Mrs, Dovely.—
1 really wonder youdo not keep a sleigh, Mr. Green-
leaf.”

Take care, Mrs. Armour; with all your tact you
are treading adangerous ground! If Mr. Greenleaf
has a fear, it is that somebody will take him in by
marrying him for an estallishment.

“Really, now,” went on the unconscious widow “I
should think you would find it delightful to keep a
handsome sleigh, and then for summer just such a
beautiful open carriageas Mr. Forrester's. Mr.
Forrester's whole establishment is so heautiful!”

Mr. Forrester had been a bachelor of about Mr.
Greeland’s standing, and be had lately taken a gay
wife and set up housekeeping in a style that Mr,
Greenleaf thought very absurd.

“She wants to lead me to make mysell equally ri-
diculous!” whispered the same demon within that
bad always thrown a spell over him when he had
thought of proposing for any one.  ‘‘She thinks to
marry e for an establishment!” and, aseoon as he
decently could, he made his bow, returped to his
room, looked in the glass again, felt the bald spot
{ and then sat down in the great chairand stared in the
fire, as much perplexed as ever.
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wearied that the old demon began sgain to whisper to predict that at some time or other Mrs, George
to Mr. Greenleal—“She has guessed at the nub-!l:nm.ga Mrs. Wilson will both be lﬂmddﬁy[
bshment.” But he would not listen this time. Je- 'a Mrs, Greenleaf, whose years will so nearly corres-
annie’s artlessness, aided by those clear, honest eyes, l pond with those of her liege lord, that the unfurnish-
could have neutralized the spells of Mephistophiles | ed spot on the cutside of Mr. Greenloal's head will
himself. cease to be matter of disturbance 1o the owhér.

At length not a shadow of apology for remaining | Mr. Greenleat asserts that going into the conntry
longer at Mrs. Retford's was left, and Mr. Greenleaf cures baldness, and he proves it, syllogistically, ac-
with many regrets, prepared for his return to fown. | cordmg to the present fashion, as thus—

He would have been glad to live on so forever—an | Baldness was his trouble;

honored guest, hospitably ertertained and made quite| Going into the country cured his trouble;
comfortable, in 2 common way, by the old lady, while| Ergo—going into the country cures baldness!

for the thousand indescribable essential trifles, there | qpp 1 A ST HOURS OF WASHINGTON.
was a fury hand-maiden ever at b Whose mit- | £ oyn the Curtis’ recollections, and Private Memoirs
istrations were delightful to him, whose very of the life and character of Washinglon.
presence seemed to fill the room with sunshine, Twenty eight years have passed, since an interes-

To be sure, he experienced no palpitations; he sel- ' (ingapronp were assembled n the death room, and
dom sighed, except when he was rubbing the specil- | witnessed the last bours of Washington. 84 keen
ic upon his head, and he slept perfectly well whether gnd unsparing hath baen the sythe of time, that,
Jeannie was at home or not. “But then,” he said of all those who watched over the Patriarch’s couch
‘ to imself, “all that is noneense! I used to bave on the 13th and T4th of December, 1799, but & single
such feelings, but I have grown wiser. Ilove this personage survives.
sweet girl as if she was my daughter even now; her | On the morning of the 13th, the General-was en-
countenance beams upon me like the face of an old | gaged in making some improvement in front of Mt.
friend, Heigho! if | had a daoghier like herI would Vernon: ' As was usual with him, he carried his own
never mnarry, and that would please Mrs. Wilson bet- compass, noted his observations, and marked out the
ter than anything else.” {ground. Theday became rainy, with sleet, and the

He forgot in his cogitations to ask himsell, among improver remained so long exposed to the inclemency
other questions, whether it was probsble that a beau- | of the weather as to be considerably wetted before

dressed, perhaps, to his image in the logking glass,

for there was no other conversible person in the 1.

room. “It must bé want of exercise, or strong cof-| Mr. Greenleaf soon perceived that fretting about

fee—aor, perhaps, anthracite coal. 1 must consult a | his hair only made it fall out the faster, and when

physician!™
Mr. Grennleaf omitted to wention forty-five years . and amusement, by way of renewing his youth and

—mo uocommon canse of baldness, and one, unfortu- forgetting his troubles. Mrs. Wilson strongly op-

nately, upon which it is vain to call in medical aid.— ' posed the plan. She prophesied damp beds, close |

He looked at the increasing forehead, passed his fin- rooms, snakes, wet feet and broken bones—but in
gers feariully over a spot near the crown where there vain. Mrs. Armour only sighed; and asked him to
was an ominous smoothness, and then seated him- | what part of the country he was going. He said he
self (with a sigh) in his great arm-chair before the had not yet decided—for the truth was he had a se-
fire. Icre!, undefined fear that she would follow him and

What were his roflactions as he sat gazing ot the throw herselfin his way, and so get him after all.—
grate inust be gathered from ecireutastances. His Thisfear is 2 compliment which men sometimes pay

countenance wore for sume time an air of great so- (o the irresistible power of the weaker sex. 8o Mr. |

lemnity, not 1o say moodiness, Ever and anon lne 'Greenieaf slipped off clandestinely, as it were, and
hand wandered, as if nnconscionsly, to the fatal spot, soon found himself in a part of the country where
and then descended caressingly upon the ample whis- there could be little fear of any traps but those set
kers below., Now his face would brighten a little, for foxes or weasels. Here he felt quite safe, and
then again it looked as if all his stock was below par. i'went gunning and fishing very industriously, careful-
At w-h he seomed tocome o a sudden re-aoluiiun, | ]_7 ruhbing the smoothe spot on his head every night
and ringing for his servant, he made a very careful | with an infallible specific.

toilet and sallied forth. But one day when be was coming home to his

Behold him next seated in the parlor of Mrs. Ar-{lodgings after a morning’s shooting, he saw ina field !

mour, a widow lady of comely appearance, who lodg-
ed not very far from Mr. Greenleaf’s.  This lady was
one of those who always board out, know everybody,
are invited everywhere, and maintain a handsomne ap-

! spring came he resolved to try country air, exercise |

tiful girl of seventeen would marry a man »ld enough
to be her father. He had so complete a conviction
that “women, like moths, are ever caught by glare,”
that he thougbt it no disrespect to thesex to take 1t

for granted.
When abachelor looks down upon matrimony from
the awful height of five and forty, he may be excused

for shrinking a little at the leap; and it was with no
'small amount of trepidation that Mr. Greenleaf
| songht a private interview with Mrs. Retford to
disclose his amiable designs upon Jeannie. But the
matter once broached he recovered his habitual fluen-
ency, and iaid before the good lady his worldly situ-
ation with some complacency, assuring her there
was no person whe bad any elaims upon him except a

| sister’s son, for whom he intended to provide an out-
fit in life.
[ Mrs. Retford seemed a little embarrassed, hinted
| at disparity of ages, declared there was no answering
' for young girls’ fancies, but said she would consult
Jeannie, and if she wished, lay the matter befure her
mother.
“Her mother!” exclaimed Mr. Greenleaf.
| she a mother living ™'

“Has

unfortunate—so much £o that poor Jeannie has nev-

tantly prepared to climb the fence to hasten to their | one of the southern citics. My daughter, unwilling Pain. “Tired nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleep,”

| his starting to thehouse. About one o'clock he was
| seized with cailiness and nauses, bot having chang-
' ed his clothes, he sat down to his in-door work—
' there being no moment of his time for which he had
.‘ not provided an appropriate vmployment.
| Atnight, onjeining his family circle. the Geperal
complained of shight indisposition, and, after a single
cup of ten, repaired to his library, where he remamed
writing until between 11 and 1welve o'clock. Mrs,
Washington retired about the usmal family hour, but
becoming alarmed at not hearing the accustomed
sound of the Library door, s# it closed for the night,
and gave signal for rest in the well regulated man-
sion, she rose again, and continued sitting up,in much
anxiety and suspense. At length the well known
step was heard on the stair, and npon the General's
| entering his chamber, the lady chided bim for staying
up so late, knowing himself to be unwell; to which
Washington made this memorable reply: “I cameso
soon as my business was accomplished, You well
know, that, through a long life, it has been my un-
varied rule, never to put off till the morrow the du-
ties which should be performed to-day.”
Hasing first covered up the fire with care, theman

“Oh, certainly; a lady in your city, whom I dare of mighty labors sought regose; but it came not as
which he was just about to cross, an old lady and a i say you may have met her. The marriage was most it had wont to do, to comfort and restore, after the
beautifal young girl very much tertified by some un-
tuly cattle. His gallantry was aroused. and he ins- " er known her father, who is a voluntary outcast in The ni

mary and earnest occupations of the well spent day.
ght was passed in feverish restlessness and
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upon the last hours of Washington? Why "Il\ig .

| to whom the coservances of sacred things-were ever

primary duties thro' life, without their consolations
in his last moments? 15t

We answer, circu

the disease assumed so W.%
forbid the encourigement of hope; yet, lo stay-
summons which nune may refuse, to give still far-

ther days to him whose “t:me honored life” was so
dear to mankinl, prayer was not wanting to the
Throne of Grace. Close to the couch of the sufferer,
resting her bead upon that ancient book, with which
she had been wont to huld pious enmmunion, a por-
tion of every day, for more than half a century, was
the venerable cunsort, absorbed in sileat prayer, and
from which she only arose when the aourning group
prepared to leud ber from the chamber of the dead

SPENCER'S TRIAL AT BERGIN, N. J.

On the 16th the Chief Justice decided in favor of

the admissibility of the the testimony of Joshua A.

Spencer, of Uticy, an uncle of the prisoner. His tes-

timony confirmed the statement of the opening coun-

sel, as published yesterday, relative tonsanity in'the

family. The mother of the prisoner died in 1840 or

'41 of consumption, and since '39 the three eldest of

five daughters have died of consumption, the third of

whom died at the age of 21, in June 44, in the house

of witness, and was & raving maniac,  The father,

during his periods of insanity, would appear rational

sometimes for days, bot had frequent paroxisms of

violence—attucked witness—was o violent tobis

parents that he could not be in their presence. Was

first taken insane in 1808, and his oldest son, the

prisoner, was burn in 1814. He was of premature

birth, and was a small child. Ichabod 8. Spencer,

witness's eldest brother, has been insane more than

a year, and is now inthe Asylum at Utica, He will

converse well and appear rational except when irrie

tated, when he will burst oot into paroxiems of vio=
lence. He requested that he might be taken to the
Asylum lest he should do some violence, Dr. James
M. Peake testified that Spencer lectured on Mes-
merism in Cooperstown in the winter of 1848 and '44
—that when excited, particulariy on the subject of
mesmerism, his eyes would assume that wild and
vacant look characteristic of the insane—his conver-
sation too was disjointed—incoherént. He regarded
him as insane and said so at the time. His lectures
were unsatisfactory because it was generally thought
he was of unsound mind. It was a common remark
that Spencer was crazy. Mr. Talson and Mr. Fiel-
der, employedl at the Jersey City Railread Depot,
testified that on the 1st of July, while the rain fell
in torrents, Spencer waa observed walking back and
forth in a very rapid manner for more than an hour in
the rain, close by the depot, shaking by his teeth the

pearance upon very moderate means. She always i rescue; but, unfortunately, as he set his gun down, | to endure the odium of a divoree, has always been a. | Wasdestined no more to wisit h?i couch; yet the ;
treated Mr. Greenleaf with the consideration due t0a | g gwig touched the trigger, and a full charge of small | fraid that her miserable husband might return some manly sufferer uttered no complaint, would permit | the workmen, some twenty-five in number—a great

particular friend, consulted him in any little emer-
gency such as widow ladies are subject to, and defer-
red to bis better judgment with a grace which show-
ed at once her good scnse and her high appreciation
of bis wisdom. Mrs. Armour stood well in the good
graces of Mr. Greenlea, and he bad had some secret
thoughts that if she were a little younger she would

dies scream, and saw them run towards him, but be

dies, cattle, trees and skies, and he sank fainting on
the ground.

He recovered, as heroes should, lying on abed ina
neat chamber, with a charming face leaning over him.

| has been brought up in seclusion, as you see.”

knew no more: for everything swam before him, la-|  «3She is not then likely to have formed any attach- | ::eo

ment?’ said Mr. Greenleaf, confidently.
“Why. as to that,” said Mrs. Retford, “l am scarce-
ly qualified to reply. As I observed to you, one can
| never count upon young girls' fancies, To tell you

*

make a very agreeable Mrs. Greenleaf. Perhaps he
might have forgotten even this objection, so formida-
ble to bacaelors of a certain age, if it had not been for
the occasionable suggestions of his housekeeper, who
being also a widow, felt it her duty to keep him from
making afool of himself.

&Mrs. Armour,” she would observe, as she riased
Mr. Greenleaf’s cup and poured out his tea with just
the proper inclination of the tall silver teapot—*Mrs.
Armour is a nice old lady. Pity she’s a little hard
of hearingl”

«0Old! bard of hearing!” said Mr. Greenleaf, in as-
tonishment, when these ideas were first suggusted
by careful Mrs, Wilson, “I'm sure she dresses as
youngas anybody, and hasn'ta gray bair in her
head; and as to deafness, she always hears what I

"
mﬂﬂ. poor thing,” Mre. Wiilson would reply, with
an air of eommisseration, “she tries to make the best
of it.  As todressing, she is very wise; and hair, yon
know, is to be bought anywhere. But I wonder you
have never observed herdeafness! Mrs. Byng told
me that only the other day she had repeatedly asked
Mre. Armour whether she had any children. and nev-
er yet could get an answer.”

“Ham!" said Mr. Greenleaf, thinking to himself
—4] fancy you are  little spiteful, Mrs. Wilson!"

So on this occasion he went with a peculiar mean-
ing 1o pay a visitto the fair widow, whose bright
‘eyes, brown curls and quick-enough ears had been
thus traduced. Whether the visit had any immedi-
ate eonnection with the sense of growing baldness
wdonotmulrmdnemine.

Mre. Armour was charmingly dressed, and seated
at her little work-table engaged in some lady-like
employment. She received Mr. Greenleaf most gra-
ciously, and wheeled an easy chair round for bim so
near her own that the-wcene beceme at once almost
alarmingly cozy. Mr. Greenleaf felt alittle fright-
ened. It looked asifshe haddivined his thoughts,
gince in these days of Mesmerie revelations one nev-
er knows when ope 1s safe. He edged back a little,
for he felt that it would be poor tactics to remain
voluntarily cluse within range of the enemy’s fire.

“Too warm, Mr. Greenleaf?" said Mrs. Armour,
and she reached him a screen, with the prettiest little
handin_the world.

'a specimen of your skill, Mra. Armour?”
“A long n'-c,:o!" sighed the fair widow.

, | think,” said Mr. Greenleaf, gal-
" 4 2 - I 11-— l I

But this sweel vision was soon exchanged for the | the truth, there kas been a young gentleman about
far less amiable one of an old country doctor, who | this neighborhood that I thought Jeannie favored,—
examined his wounds and extracted as many of the = He brought us aletter of introduction from her moth- |

Iand it was only at daybreak he would consent that
verseer might be calledin, and bleeding resorted
A vein was openad, but without affording relief.
Couriers were despatched to summon Dr. Craik, the
family, and Drs. Dick and Brown as consulting Phy-
sicians, all of whown came with speed.  The proper
remedies were adminstered, but without producing
their healing effects, while the putient,yielding to the
anxious looks of all around him, waived Lis usual ob-

shot as he could, giving as hisopinion that ifit had
been & little more this way or that way, no human
ekill (not even his own)could have saved the patient;
but being just, where it was, he thought it might be

be left some hoge vials of medicine and departed.

Poor Mr. Greenleaf! Is it to be wondered at that
he thought of Mrs. Wilson's wise remonstrances?’—
that his memory reverted 1o that snug room which
had so long accommodated him, and the careful hands
that anticipated all his wants? But his present hos-
tess left nothing undone, and when household duties
called her down stairs, she left to watch the patient
that same pretty creature whose freight had first ex-
cited Mr. Greenleaf’s gallantry. If he mustbe woun-
ded, and away from home and Mre. Wilson, he could
not be better ol

Before many days he was able to sit up again—for
his wounds had been fortunately scarcely more than
skin deep—and then he became mole and more ac-
quainted with the old lady and her grand-daughter.
Their name was Retiord, and the young one was
called Jeannie. She was 2 sprightly creature, with
bright, dancing eyes, and a ceaseless flow of spirits;

so charming that he almost wished to retard his con-
valescence—aince with the return of health must
vanish every excuse for remaining longer a guest at
Mrs. Retford's. She treated him withall the atten-
tention of a daughter, and an affectionate one, too,

speculating on the feasibility of making a wife of her.
Here was a case in which the establishment could
have no weight, since neither Jeannie nor her grand-
mother bad seen orheard of it. Here was a sweet,
simple, lovely creature, expert in all delicate house-
holdry,domestic in her habits,and evidently affection-
ate in her disposition—disengaged, of course, for she
had never seen anybody in these wilds. Why not try

to the handsome town home, let Mrs, Wilson look
sour us she might? Nay, why not take at'once, and
trust to winning her heart afterwards, as unwearied
kindness was sure (o do? Mr. Greenleaf thought all
this over for days and days.

Meanwhile the pretty Jeannie went on as if she
had been bent on making a conquest, She read to
him, she sang to him, with the graceful accompani-
ment of a Spapish guitar, on which she was no mean
| performer; she shook up his cushions, kept off the
flies with a fresh branch, split and buttered his muffin
with ber rosy-tipped fingers, and “performed to
'point” all those charming little attentions which are

done—so, alter thorough probing and muny cautions, |

and Mr. Greenleal found her society in the sick-room |

little thinking that the staid bachelor was meanwhile |

losecure aninterest in her young heart, and mbﬂ‘{nhouklbe, for a time at least, the home of the young

L er”
i ©Aletter? What was his name, pray? said Mr.
! Greenleaf, with suddenly awakened curiosity.

“Evarts—George Everts,"” said the old lady.

“My nephew! And the lady who gave him the
letter?

“Mrs. Armour.”

Mr. Greenleaf stood like one transfixed. He saw
through everything—past, present and future—and
, he was “blasted with excess of light.” Jeannie was
amarried woman could never have had any designs
upon him or his establishment. Jeannie had secn
and liked George Everts, and therefore was very un-
likely to have laid any snares for George Evert's un-
cle. Yet, after having received so much kindness
from two women whom he was thus forced to believe
disinterested, the cruel fates put them both out of
his reach. At least so he concluded, for the old la-
dy's manner betrayed that she knew more about Je-
annie’s liking for George Everts than her words alone
would have indicated.

Our bachelor friend was very low-spirited, we must
’confm; but a little reflection reconrilea him to the
new aspect of things. A newly-lighted flame in the
staid beart of forty-five,

“Hl.nﬂ ivering at a point, offby Gts

And q:g‘ml,g lolh'::: q::ile;i}:'holdg'
| but it takes but a mere puff of adverse wind to blow 1t
oul entirely. He had wished Jeannie was his daugh-
ter, and here was an opportunity to make her the
next thing to it, besides the pleasure of doing a gen-
erous action. He soon found courage to seek the
damsel, adroitnues, to get out of her the gecret of her
attachment to his nephew,who had spent some weeks
in the neighborhood on a geological tour, and mag-
nanimity enough to promise that if Mrs. Armonr did
not refuse her consent he would before long putit in
George’s power to marry, on condition that his house

couple.

These matters confortably settled, Mr. Greenleaf"s
heroism declned a little, and he was not sorry when
all the adieux were fairly said and he could hide his
face and his disappointment 1n the corner ofa stage-
coach. Mrs, Wilson received him very gracionsly,

i Mrs. Armonr’s daughter—ergo, Mrs, Armour, being

jections Lo medicines, and took those which were
' prescribed, without hesitation or remark. The med-
 ical gentleman spared not their skill, and all the re-
sources of their art were exhausted in unwearied en-
| deavors to preserve this noblest work of nature,
The night approached—the last night of Washing-
{ton; the weather became severely cold, while tne
| group gathered near the couch of the sufferer,watch-

stump of a eigar, and attracting the attention of all

{ shot was lodged in his shouider. He beard the Ja- | day and claim the child, confided her to me, and she 1 0one to be disturbed in their rest, on his account, 'deal of noise was made—the track gave way and

much coniusian followed—but Spencer did not ne-
ticeit. His countenance wore a sad and dejected ap-
pearance, and 2 loud remark calculated to drive him
away, was not noliced by him. Both witnesses be-
lieved him insane, and this was a common remark,—
Dr. Gautier of Jersey City saw him on the feuy boat
about the middle of May, and Messrs. Kirby and Mead
about the 15t of July, and they all thought him in-
sane and said so at the time. His conduct on each
occasion attracted the attention of all the passengers.
Dr. UClark, apothecary, of Jersey city testified that
he was often in Lis store—thai his eyes were blood-
shot, wild, restless, and his conversation incoherent,
and from these circumstances and his manner, béliev-
ed him insane and expressed this opinion at the time.
Adjourned.

ing with intense anxioty, for the slightest dawning
of hope. He spoke but little. To the respectiul |
and affectionate inquires of an old family servant, as |
she smoothed his pillow, how he felt himself, be an- :
swered, “l am very ill.”" To Dr, Craiky his earliest

companion in arms, longest tried and bosom friend, |
he observed: “Iamdying Sir—but am not afraid to |
die.” To Mrs. Washington, he said: go to my es- |
critoir, and in the private drawer you will find two '
papers—bring them to me.” They were brought.

Seexces’s Triar, Beaces, N. J.—On the 178
Edward Pierpont, a lawyer of this city, who resided
in Columbus, Ohio, in "43, testified that Spencer
was n that city in the Bummer of'43 for 10 days;—
that he made a very strange Whig speech, incoherent
in language and ideas; that it was remarked he would
do the Whig cause no goos; thatin conversation he
said he was better on Irish Repeal or Tmm
but his forte lay in Mesmerism, He was made the
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did-not permit. It was but for a litile whils .

 butt of langhter withoyt sceming to be aware of it.—

He continned: they are my wills—preserve this one,
and burn the other.” Which was accurdingly done,
Calling to Col. Lear, he directed: “Let my corpse
be kept for the usual period of three days.”

Here we would beg leave 1o remind our readers,
that, in a former part of this work; we have said that
Washington wes old fashioned in many of his habits
and mannets, and in eome of his opinions; nor was
he the less to be admired on those accounts, The
custom of keeping the dead for the scriptural period
of three days, is derived from remote antiquity, and
aroseynot from fear of premature intermeniyas in more
- modern times, but from motives of veneration toward
the deceasd; for the better enabling the relatives and
friends to assemble from a distance, tv perform the
funeral rites; for the pious watchings of the corpee,
and for many sad, yet endearing ceremonials, with
which we delight to pay our lust duties to the remains
of those we have loved.

The patient bore his acute sufferings with manly
fortitude, and perfect resignation to the Divine will,
while, as the night advanced, it became evident that
he was sinking, and he seemed fully aware that his

In a lecture on Mesmerisw he sang, talked of poetry
instead of Mesmerism—his maoner was so serious
and intensely earnest as to excite langhter. The
young men at the hotel used to listen to him for
smuscament. He said be was gifted by the Almigh-
ty with supernatural and alarming powers, and that
he was not to blame for it; that he could controi the
will of any one hechose; whileat the table he would
always sit witharms folded, attempting to contral
the will of some one; he mentionad the names of ee-
veral of the most respectable persons whom be could
control at will, and among them that ofa young la-
dy, and that he had got to fight a duel about it, and
was arwed fur the purpose,  He was very mn
what he suid and dui—his eyes were glassy and wild.
Witness and the other young men regarded him ins
sane, and on that accvunt ceased 1o converse with
him. He was strictly temperate and moral in his
habits. Airs. Harrison, who resides m'lhehom :
juining that of Mrs. Dobbin, Jersey City, test
that an the 2 of July she heard o seream in the houst
of Mrs, Dobbins; wien Mrs, Spencer Mhm—

 hour was nigh.” He inquired the Ume, and it was |
answored, a few moments to twelve. He spoke no
more—the hund of death was upon him, and he was
conscious that his “hour was come.”  With surpris-
ing self-possession, he prepared to die. Composing
his form at length,and tolding his arns upon his bosom
without a sigh, without a groan, the Father of his

much pleased in her secret soul to think that one of
her predictions had been verified by the gun, but lit-
tle dreaming how near she had come to being sup-
planted by a slip of a girl. Mrs. Armour had heard
a good many things, yet she and Mr. Greenleaf found
much interesting conversation after this; and Mr.
Armour having happily ceased to torment the world

0 acothing to the convalescent. She mum-']

*Nnrpn‘orsumhmm{hlnﬂnlﬂrithﬂ

Country expired, gently as though an infant died.—

its noiseless flight: while so tranquil appeared the
manly features in the repose of death, that some mo-
the Patriarch was no more.

er rushed out and entered my house, M. e
followed; his eyes were glaring; he was wgiﬁd and
1 was afraid of b he said he would not hart me
and asked we ot 1o suy aword, He went into
parlor where Mre, 8, was; she screamed and came
into wny bed-rovin; she saio several times Mr. 5. was
certainly crazy; was subject to fits of derangement
that his futber wus so for 5 years; that sbe had with
fils coming on; that she wus airaid jth
him the night beforey he begged te

did sce him after he had given up hus pistol.. .

in general and his wife in particular, we may venture

It may be asked, and why was the ministry of re-

M. Dobbin mmwf‘b.wﬁ M
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